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friends, appears the most agreeable that could be wished for;
that of Jesus, expiring in the midst of agonizing pains, abused,
insulted, and accused by a whole nation, is the most horrible
that could be feared. Socrates, m receiving the cup of poison,
blessed the weeping executioner who administered it , but Je-
sus, m the midst of excruciating tortures, prayed for bis merci-
less tormentors. Yes! if the life and death of Socrates were
those of a sage, the life and death of Jesus were those of a God.
Shall we suppose the evangelistic history a mere fiction ? In
deed, my friend, it bears not the mark of fiction; on the con-
trary, the history of Socrates, which nobody presumes to doubt,
is not so well attested as that of Jesus Christ. Such a supposi-
tion, in fact, only shifts the difficulty, without obviating it ; it is
more inconceivable that a number of persons should agree to
write such a history, than that one should furnish the subject of
it. The Jewish authors were incapable of the diction, and
strangers to the morality contained in the Gospel, the marks
of whose truths are so striking and inimitable, that the inventor
would be a more astonishing character than the hero."

And yet, in proof of what I have said as to
moral obliquity counteracting- the reason of these
infatuated men, the author of this contrast sub-
joined to it the declaration: " I cannot believe
the Gospel !" Alas, poor Rousseau, to what a
sad degree of moral distraction did the dark
spirit of infidelity lead thee!

But what is Infidelity? It is disbelief of re-
vealed truth, accompanied with misbelief as to
some form of error. The two necessarily go to-
gether, and there is no choice in the matter; for
every man must believe something. If he will not
feed upon truth, he must devour error and be-
come the victim of his own delusion. Now the
absurdity of infidelity, as thus popularly under-
stood, glaringly appears in the fact that it is a